ACTION AND REFLECTION
'THHE fine rooms which were usually empty
JL when I passed through them on rny way to
talk with Mussolini, were made lively this evening
by the presence of twenty or thirty men engaged
in goodhumored discussion, after the manner of
bank directors in the prosperous old days when,
at the end of a committee meeting, they were
about to sit down to an excellent luncheon.
These visitors had come to see the chief about
the foundation of a Citta Academica in Rome,
and seemed to have been greatly pleased by
their reception.
When Mussolini made excuses for having had
to put me off for an hour, I told him what had
passed through my mind as I glanced at them
on my way to him. Certainly all who came to see
him, whether as individuals or as deputations,
must bring their whole ego to his writing-table.
"Nevertheless/' I continued, "you yourself
always look so marvellously unperturbed. How
on earth do you manage to keep so fresh amid
all the trifles that come to worry you, constructing,
so to say, a marriage out of a passion? Don't you
find that the confusion of detail tends to dim
your first vision of the State?'*
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